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3 PREFACE 


Or the Bees contained in the following Colledtion, 
the greater number are addreſſed to the lovers of poetry | 
in general, who will undoubtedly appreciate them by a 
fair eſtimate of the degree of pleaſure or diſtaſte they 


| Aﬀew of them, ere 
cluded from fo impartial a judgment. They will cer- 


i tainly meet with as decided a condemnation from one 


ſet of readers, as they can poſſibly obtain applauſe from 
another. If, then, it be aſked, + Why hazard the ſuc- 
| ceſs of the whole, by a mixture of ſuch, as at beſt can 
only expect divided- ſuffrages?” I reply, that with a 
mind ſtrongly impreſſed with determined opinions on 
2 6 
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I could not reſt ſatisfied without attempting to employ 
(as far as I poſſeſſed it) the nobleſt of arts, in the ſervice | 
of the nobleſt of cane, / : 7-4 0 


But 05 thoſe who think with me, yet whoſe friend- 
ſhip may have led them to wiſh, from perſonal conſi- 
derations, that I had always kept my opinions reſpecting 
; fo theſe points within my own breaſt, I ſhall beg leaye, by 
E way of further preface, to offer the following T 
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| | COUNTER-REMONSTRANCE. 
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| I PR'YTHEE no more, dear importunate friend! . 
1 Tis enough to have laviſh'd advice to no end; 
Your lage admonition have mn; me 18 late, 


AA a purpoſe is fix d, and I ſtand by my fate. 


* , | | 
To make great acquaintance, to live in high ſtyle, * * ; 
To figure in crowds with a nod and a * and dl 
To loll in my A and treat wich French diſhes, 
Were never the things that excited my wiſhes. 


- No mortal alive is leſs plagued with the itch 
Of haunting the ſteps of the titled and rich; 
And rather by far I'd converſe with the dead, . 
Then mix in the mobs of fine folks, finely bred. 
To pleaſe all the world; like the man in the fable, - 
Is no — of mine, were I ever fo able; 
And much do I pity thoſe ill-judging elves 
Who in driving fr that, never pleaſe their ownlelves.” 
Then why ſhould I truckle and fimper and ſneak, . 
| Be all things to all, and think twice ere I ſpeak, 


(Cw) 
; 5 With caution each doubtful opinion conceal, 
{ j | 5 Nor dare to expreſs what I cannot but feel? 


; | What want T in life to be bought at the price 
Of courting jroud folly, or crouching to vice? 


- | What is there ſhould tempt me my freedom to barter, 
| Or a tittle to bate of an Engliſhman's charter? 


Shall the mind chat has raven from the poet and ſage | 
Same ſhare of the nurture of every fair age, 

F | Shrink back with falſe ſhame, or be dazzled with awe, 
When weakneſs or prejudice lays down the law? 
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| The firſt rights of Nature when tyrants invade, 
And Freedom and Juſtice aloud call for aid, 
Unmoy d at the voice ſhall I ſtupidly ſtand, | 
Or raiſe in the conflict a timorous hand? | 


* 


O never muſt cold ertel Selfiſhnefs know 

The noble delights of a generous glow, 

The triumphant emotions that ſwell in the mich 
When Reaſin and Truth giln the cauſe for mankind! 


From the taſte of theſe joys ſhall I meanly ſloop down, 
And deaden my heart with the fear of a frown; 
Weigh a ſentiment's worth with the chance of a fee, 


And throw in the ſcale, 7 Why 'tis nothing to me?” | 


Is it nought to be lord of a liberal breaſt; 

| Is Truth a mere 8 and W 
Moſt we hold our opinions for better for worſe, _ 
And confine all our ſtudy to filling the purſe? 


You ſay I'm dependent Tis true, my good friend, 
On my induſtry, kill, and good name depend; 
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Tf ſuch a reliance is built upon ſtubble, . 
"Tis time to depart, for this world is a bubble! 
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But better I augur 0 clear up your brow ; þ 


To my patron, THE PUBLIC, ſome reaſon allow ; 


The paſſion of bigots is not worth the heeding; 


While the world likes my ſervice, twill give me afceding. 
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Fron'Yare's:low banks, where thro” the marſhy. plain 
He leads his ſeanty tribute to the main, 1 C509 ul by 


On ſea-girt Albion” s fartheſt eaſtern bound, 
Where direful.ſhoals extend their bulwark round, 
To thee I turn, my ſiſter and my friend | ef 
On thee nth atatvifew bent. 


Ober land; o'er ſea, freed Fancy ſpeeds her ficht, 
Waves the light wing, and-tow'is her airy height: 


And now the chalky cliffs behind her fly, * 


And Gallia's realms in brilliant proſpe& l, 


| 2 T0 un- BANBAULD. 


Nov men. 2 and woods, and vals a eee 
And i matiy a ſcene in gay ll loſt, SAM-O1 
rin mid Burgundian hills he joins her chaſe, 
And ſocial tranſport crowns the rapid race. 
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. Fair land! 17 nature edeck'd, and _ 5 art, 
Alike to cheer the eye and glad the heart, | 
Pour thy foft — 3 OR 
And lull each ſwelling wave of care to reſt; 
Heal with ſweet balm — of paici — 10 
Bid ansious bufy years reſtore their ſpeib z: 
The ſpirits light, the vigorous ſoul, infuſs:) bor 
| And, to requite thy gifts, biing back the Muſe. als 00 
_ | For ſure that Muſe, whoſe far-reſounding firains od. 
| Ennobled Cymus rocks and Merſey's plains,” 
Shall here with boldeſt touth/awake the lr. 
Soar to new: heights, and glow-with brighter fire. 
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MothinksT hearthe 1—— 1 
on Seine's mealdring bolzn gendly float 
Ig s rude'vals res, 
And all around the vite-<alihitlartjoiges 1 1-1 
Now all thy-grots; Avuxcelles l T with tirufic found; 17 
From cryſtal roofs andyaults/the ftrainerebound('” © 
Beſangbit'viplendid tow'rs'the ſong: partakes © | 7019s 
And breezes wür t bothe Linda like! bns ave! bod 
Delightful lake! whoſe margin gay and green 
Smiles in —— en Dau? 
Of ſternsby brow*'d A where lens eternal roll, © 


Din i giti b auld wid 2 or 162 B41. 
* This paige dla to deſcriptions in Mrs, B' eters The Palde Soxae, 


: beyond the ſource uf the Seine, is a romantic rocky, valley liks that of Mid- 
dleton in Derbyſhire, EO TT we week, 


f 


+ PE PAR ee 3 
eee eee its various 28 formed by 
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Around, fair Freedom builds her lofty throne, 


And rocks and valour guani it for her own; 


While deep within embow'ring ſhades conceal'd,.. 7 


| To none but Cupid's myſtic band reveal d. 
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Such, my LETIxIIAN on thy raviſſi d eye: 
Burſts the bright view, che vivid landſcapes riſe:; 


While from my ſight. the air-drawn pictures fade, | 


And fancy” $ * bedimm'd denies its aid; 


The colours mel, de lies abe in ace, 2 


And cold realities uſurp the place. 


® Near the lakeof Geneva: enen Jl ar mu. 
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ro Mt. BARBAULD. | | 5 | 
Long level plains, the reſtleſs ocean's ow; gi 
Keen Nins here ſweeps oer th! unſhelter'd land, 
Shakes the ſirong dome, and whitls the loge and: 
Fair Flora ſhrinks; the trees averted benl. . a 
While their thin boughs a ſeanty ſhade extend: 
And, for the flowering thickets cheerful notes, 
Which nature's views in ev'ry form n | | 
May catch, as ofer the brighten'd ſcene they gleam,” 
nm or beauty's fer ban. 
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Frequent along the pebbly beath I pe. 
And gaze intent on Ocean's varying ac. 

Now from the maln wells in tho ſwelling tides 

And waves on waves in long proceſſion ride; 


Guath' ring they come, ill, gain d the ridgy ae 
No more the liquid mound eee 
It curls, it falls, it breaks with hideous ar, N 
And pours a foamy deluge on the ſhore; | 


From the bleak pole now driving tempeſts Hreep, 1 
Tear the light clouds, and ver the ruffled deep - 
White on the ſhoals the ſpouting breakers riſe, 
And mix the waſte of waters with the ſkies; 
The anchoring veſſels, etch in long array, 


Lab'ring they heave, the tighten'd cables fin, 
And danger adds new horror to the main. | 


. BARBAULD. 


| Then ſhifts tha gene, un.th the, 8 gales | 
| Delighted Commerce ſpreads her crowded fails. 

A cluſter'd group the diſtant fleets appear, | 
That, ſcati/zing,. breaks in varied figures near: 
Now, all-illimin illamin'd by the kindling ray, 
Swan-like, the ſtatcly-vefſel cuts her way: | 
The full-wing't barks now meet, now fiwiftly paſs, 
And leave long traces in the liquid glaſs: | 

Light boats, alt falt, athwart tho current bound, 
And dot with ſhining ſpecks the ſurface round. 
Nor with the day the ſee-born ſplendour ceaſe: 
When er ning lulls each ruder gale to peace, 

The riſing moon with filv'sy luſtre glrams, | 
A the flood her quiy'ring beams. 
Or, if deep: gloom fuceoed the fultry day, | 
On oceans boſom native meteors play, 
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And roll in flaming billows to the ſhore. 3 
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'Tis thus, within this narrow-nook confin'd,' .,. 
I ſtrive to feed with charge th infatiats mind, dis- 
But "TRIP" the Muſes? ſtores iinpart, 7 »8l3 zo Lt 
With each new world of ſcience and of art; 
And, more than all, the joys of ſacred home 
Forbid my heart to pant, my feet to am. 117 40 
Yet one dear wiſh ſtill firuggles i in my breaſts... ch Ei 
And you one darling object unpoſſeſs d: 
How many years have whirl'd their rapid courſe, } - 
Since we, ſole ſtreamlets from one honour'd ſource, 
[-  Infondafſeftionasinbloodallicd, 
Have wander'd devious from each other's ſide; | 
Allow'd to catch alone fome tranſient view, 
Scarce long enough to think the viſion true 


o was BARBAULD. 
os inulin” 
While tranſport yet can ſuel the beating veins, 
While ſweet remembrance keeps her wonted ſeat, 
When evening bids each buſy taſk. be o'er, 
Once let us meet again—to part no more! 
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 Troven Time has not ſprinkled his froſt on wy head, 
Yet ſome of its bloſſoming honours are ſhed; 

And I hope 1 . without being told, 

If we live long enough, that we all muſt grow old. 


so let me ſit down in a humour for muſing, 
Since nothing is eaſier than wiſhing and chuſing, 
And gravely conſider what life I'd commence 


Should I reach to ſome fifteen or twenty years hence 


A WII. ET u 
The yeung dnes ſwarm'd out, and all likely to thrive, - | 
And ſomething ſtill left to maintain the old hive, | 
I'd retire with my dame to a vill of own 55 
Where we'd neſiis bsgxiher, Ihe Darby and Joan... 
On the lope of a. hillock be plac'd my retreat, 
With a wood eee nd in ett hell 
| In fromt be a meadow, rich, eine, and ge. 
Where my horſe anda cow may find paſture and hay. 
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A garden, beſure, mut not lis without; i id. 
| With walls or hight hedges well ſene'd all about. 

All bluſhing with Galt, int Sugrant with Soweny 
With dry gravel walks, and with Greet ſhady bowens. - 


For my houſe, if tis lightlome and roomy and warm, 
Fit to take in u friends and to keep out a ſtorm. 


T2 , 4A Wen. 
I care not a ſtraw whether brick, ſtone, or plaſter;: 
And if tis old-faſhion'd, why ſo is the maſter. | 
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Of poultry and pigeons ts needleſs t Ghats / 
— How my geeſe they ſhall cackle, my ſucking-pigs 8 
All this is eſſential to good country fie, alt er nO 
And tis not my intention to live upon air. 
= | so much for externals;—and now to myſelf, 
5 5 — STOR 
For it ſignifies little how clever the plan, 
% | 
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T have not many turbulent paſſions to rule; 
And, when rightly matur'd by refleQtion and age, 


4 WISH, — 
| Bae let tne henne leſe-T-Gink, in the dee 1 bn 
Too ſoon. in the arms of lethargic repoſe, n Ty „ | 
My heart void of feeling, of fancy my head, = 
. 2s cold as-the dead.” ;.'> :-7. 


= 


; es 1 I | he . 7 4 - n 
163, 5 n „ ; : a 
£ £4 Lot „ S444 4 24 * 4 z 2,9 + +7 F * = 7 : # i. 


O ſweet Senfibility | ſoul of the ſoul m 
Ill purchas'd the wiſdom that thee muſt cckitrowl: EAA 
Of thy kindly ſpirit when once we're bereft, . 


Then let it be ever'the chief of my art 

To foſter a generous glow in my heart, 

Give way to efflificns of Giendibip and love, 

And the palſy vf aj from: toy boſom remove: 2 0e 
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My boys and their ſpouſes, my girl-and her mate, 
Shall come when they pleaſe, and ne'er knock at the gate; 
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14 : 4 WISE. . 
And at Chriſtmas well revel — 
Tho! we live poorer for.it the:reft-of the year. 
1 10 gg Yo bv 1529) ith 

An old friend from: che town ſhall ſometimes take a wulle, 
And ſpend the day with me in ſociable talk; 

We'll diſcuſs knotty mattem, babe Udbezbö ws nd, 
And, warm'd with a bottle, tnoveizathots bed. 
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When evenings grow long, and welis gloomy at-homs, 


To vary the ſcene, 'mongſt my neighbours I'll roam; 


Ses how the world peil, collect all the news, frail 


And return with a load of new: books and reviews. 


3 


That cheerfulneſs ever my breaſt ſhould inſpire; — 
Let ray purſe become light, and my liquor run dry, 
So my ſtock of good ſpirits hold out nnn feds 


N ; | 4 Mis k. 
I have nothing to aſk in the finiſhing ſcene 
But a conſcience approving, a boſom ſerene, 


Torri ife* a-{ati 
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priſe from. life's banquet a ſatisfioch guet; 


. Thank the Lord of the feaſt, and in hope go to reſt. 
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A WIFEs ABSENCE LAMENTED. 
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| Ans conjugil 23. 


Wurxx'ER in verſe or flowery proſe 
The youthful lover vents his woes, 
And the long labour'd column fills 
With all his catalogue of ills, 
Abſence we find, above the reſt, 
In all his ſaddeſt ret rie dreſt; 
| And ſtill he chides © the heavy hours : 
That keep him from the charmer's bowers; 
Still tells his ſorrow to the groves, 
When abſent from the maid he loves,” 
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A WIFE'S /ABSENCE LAMENTED.” T7 
But, if the aner- nien frain. 
Can Un! in dulefob moser complain; l 
Of what, perhaps, but gives him eaſe, 125 5 ; 5 55 
Leſſening a tyrant's power to teaſe, 
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When from his faithful partner torn ;. : 
| When abſence from a'muct-lovd wife. | 


Of every pleafure robs his life! . Ego Is „ . 
Then, idle whiningarlie tgheninyy.' ; 
While I my real lofs FT PAIN = IF . | 
And tell each colin e | 
That long I've had, and now I miſs. ; 


I want—the miſtreſs of my boards I 
The guardian of my little hoard; 
| © 
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6 WIFE'S ABSENCE LAMENTED... 
The ruler of my ſmall domain; 
TH' inftruftreſs of my infant train; 


My beſt adviſer, ſureſt guide. 


Of faith approv'd, of wiſdom tried; ; 
The foother of each pain and grief; 
From toil and care the ſweet relief; 
The friend, of ſenſe and taſte refin'd, 
In all my fav'rite ſtudies join d 

The cheerful partner of my day, 


| With whom the hours roll ſwiſt away; 


The lovely ſharer of my night, 


Sweet ſource of ever new delight, 


Within whoſe fond'encircling arms 


I taſte of more than virgin charms. 


yt... 
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A WIFE'S ABSENCE LAMENTED. 
All theſe my Dea was to me, 
And theſe, when the returns, will be. 
What lover then has cauſe to ſigh — 
For abſence half fo much as I? | | 
Vet ceaſe, my heart! complain no more, 
But count the joys thou haſt in ſtore. | 
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| And keenly o'er the wide heath the bitter blaſt did blow; 
When a damſel all forlorn, quite bewilder d in her way, 


Oh cruel was my father, that ſhut his door on me, 


A WINTER PIECE. 
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IT was a winter's evening, and faſt came down the ſnow, 
Preſt her baby to her boſom, and ſadly thus did ſay: 


And cruel was my mother, that ſuch a ſight could ſee, 
And eruel is the wintry wind that chills my heart with cold, 
But crueller than all, the lad that left my love for gold 


W, 


V 3 


ld, 


A WINTER pic, © . 21 
Huſh, huſh; my lovely baby, and warm thee in my breaſt; | 
Ah little thinks thy father how ly we're diſtreſt ! 
For, cruel ad be is, did he know but how aid hive; 2 Oe. 
He'd ſhield us in his arms from this bitter piercing air. 


Cold, cold, my deareſt jewel! thy little life is gone: 


Oh let my tears revive. thee; fo warm that trickle down. 
My tears that guſh ſo warm; oh they freeze before they fall ; 
 Ahwretched, wretched mother ! thou'rt now bereft of all. 


Then down ſhe ſunk deſpairing upon the drifted ſnow, 


And wrung with killing anguiſh, lamented loud her woe: 
She kifs'd her baby's pale lips, and laid it by her ſide ;. 
Then caſt her eyes to heaven, then bow d her head; and died. 
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In duſky mantle wrapp'd, a griſly form 


. ( 22 F R 


DUNCAN WARNING. 


As Oer the heath, amid his ſteel-clad Thanes, | 
The royal Duncan rode in martial pride, 


Where, full to view, high-topp'd with glittering vanes, 


Macbeth's ſtrong towers oerhung the mountain's ſide; 


Ruſh'd with a giant's ſtride acroſs his way; 
And thus, while howl'd around the riſing ſtorm, 
In hollow thundering accents pour'd diſmay. 


Stop, O King ! FR deftin'd courſe, 
Furl thy ſtandard, turn thy horſe, 


\ 


| DUNCAN's WARNING: N 23 
Death beſets this onward trackcc/ | 


Hear ſt thou not the raven's croak?- 
See ſt thou not the blaſted oak? 
Feel ſt hou not the loaded ſky ? | 
Read thy danger, King, and fly. © 


Lo, yon” caſtle banners glare 
Bloody through the troubled air; 
Lo, what ſpectres on the roof 
Frowning bid chad GnidulopE! - 


Murder, like an eagle, waits | 
Perch'd above the gloomy gates, ; 


C4 


- Juſt in act to pounce his prey :; 


FUNGAR'S WARNING! 


| Let not plighted-faith-beguile;  * 
Honour's ſemblance, Beauty's ſmile: | 


Fierce Ambition ven d dart 


Treaſon, arm'd againſt thy life, 7 
— ig kai, 


Now 'tis time; ere guilty night 
Cloſes round thee, ſpeed thy flight. 
If the threſhold once be croſt, | 


Duncan! thou'rt for ever loſt. 


4 


DUNCAN 8. WARNING. | a; 
On he goes!———reſiſtle( Fate 
Ceaſe, ye warnings, vain cho true, 
Murder'd King, adieu! adieu“ 
TVG 


Macbeth, is derived from an ineident which the French hiſtorians relate to . 
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S US ANNA“ VIGIL. 


i — times the 8 village clock 6 
From 3 turret ſounded deep ; 
' The guardian dogs, the folded flock, 

And toil-ſpent hinds, were ſunk in ſleep. 


Alone SUSANNA wak'd: her arm, 
Tear-moiſten'd, prope her languid head; 
Full on her heart ſhe felt th PII | 
And ſudden ſtarted from her bed. 


On this ſad night a year had roll'd, 
A year of ſorrow's darkeſt ſhade, 


| | SUSANNA's: 1101 L. | | 27 
Since low beneath the hallow'd mould * ' 
Her WiLiam's clay-cold corſe was laid. 


Too well her memory kept the ante , 
OF vow that ſaw but ans refic$; 
And forth ſhe went, with tottering gait, 
To taſte the luxury of grief. 
Acroſs the greevy [the church-yard way 
She ſcarce diſcern'd amid the gloom, 
Till from the moon a friendly ray 
Burſt thro” and clenin'd on WiLLIAM's tomb. 


With throbbing breaſt ſhe ſought the place, 
And knelt beſide the facred ſtone; = 

| To bean ſhe tum'd her pallid 428 

And claſp'd her hands in ſpeechleſs moan, 
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28 $USANNA's VIGIL: 


At length ſhe cried'(her hellem voice * - 
Broke awful thro? the ſhades of night), 

© Dear object of my earlieſt choice, 
be my heart's joy, my eyes delight; 


If yet, a ſpirit clad in air, 
Thou hover'ſt round theſe cold remains; 
If earthly things be yet thy care, 
Thy once-lov'd d friends, and native pains 


Oh turn thy pitying looks of love 


- On her, thy own betrothed maid; 
Brood o'er her like the tender dove, | 
And fly to thy SUSANNA's aid! 


Twelve diſmal months this tortur'd breaſt 
Nor joy nor ſoft repoſe has felt: 


as cen Ls 29 
Oh enter thou, a ſainted gueſt, P 
And hib ba een incl 
So ſhall theſe poor remains of breath 
No more in ſighs accuſe my fate; 
But for the welcube ſtroke of death 
In peace my yotieht foul ſhall wait.” 


| This ſaid, ſhe roſe: and now the he © 
(With Fancy's fond illuſions warm) . 5 | 
| Sweet muſic trilling in her ears, 
And ſees her WiLL1Aam's glitt'ring form. 


The viſion ceas'd.——She flow returns, | 
With backward look and falt' ring pace; 
With rapture's fire her boſom burns, 
While feveriſh luſtre lights her face. 


30 SUSANNA'S VIGIL? . 


| Now faint, exhontink; on her bed 


Kind fleep around his poppies ſhed, 
And Nature finks in calm repoſe. | | 


But deep within her aching breaſt 
Lurks the keen foe that ſaps her life; 
gane le ln cnc arab ok 

Muſt cloſe the forrowing ling'ring ſtrife. 


a 


ARTHUR any MATILDA. 


BzicuT ſhone the ſtan, the moon was funk, 
And gently blew the breeze, 

As, homeward-bound, the ſtately ſhip 
Rode o'er the Indian "0 . 


High on the poop in lonely watch 

Young ARTHUR * ſtood, 55 
And eyed the quivering lights of heav'in 
Reflected in the flood. 


But many and many a league his thoughts 
Ober land and water roam: 
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His buſy fancy paints the fair 
Array'd in all her charms; | 


32 ARTHUR (AND MATILDA. 


They fly to Britain's diſtant iſle, | 


To dear MaTILDA's home. 


/ 


He taſtes the kiſs of ſweet return; 


Till waken'd from his raptiitous THEY 


He hears the flapping fails, 


And chides, with fond impatience ice ſtun 88 


O waſt me, ſome kind Power, le cried, 


With ſpeed to Britain's ſhore ; 
Placed by the fide of her I love; 


I'd aſk of Fate no more ! 


ARTHUR Ann MATILDA: 


The ſtormy blaſt with danger ſwells, 
But this delay is death.” - "IP 

5 Then, as acroſs the wat'ry waſte 

From out the gloom a whitening form, 

 Dim-ſeen/ appear'd to rife, 


Swift-gliding on the ſight it grew; 
And now, in proſpeR plain, 
A little boat was ſeen to come, 


Sclf-mov'd athwart the main: 


And i in the ſtern, in bir rag white, - 
A b ſat to gars“ 
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=m ARTHUR /AND: MATILDA: / 
Night tothe ſhip the ſteer d her courſe, 
And ſoon was at the ſide.” e. 


Young Ax Thun, ſpeechileſs with amaze, 


Beheld the wond'rous ſight, | 
And ſeem'd a well-known face to view, N 
That ſhone with paly light. n 


With beating heart and mind diſturb'd - 
He gaz'd upon the maid, 
Who upward turn'd an eager look, 


And . Know'lt me not?” ſhe ſaid. 
E 
WO'er ocean wide, thro' daſhing waves, 
| Behold MATILDA come 
To meet her ARTHUR on his Way, 


And bear him to her home. 5 


ARTHUR AND MATILDA. 


A home unbleſt, forlorn, and dark, | 


_ While thou art abſent ſtill ; ' 
A narrow houſe ; but yet a place 
Une 


Long, long enough with bitter pangs | 


My faithful breaſt was'torn ; 
Long, long enough in ſad deſpair 
I only liv'd to mourn: | 


But now *tis oer again we meet, 


But not again to part 


Come then, deſcend, embark wich me, 


And truſt thy pilot's art. 


Ere tar-light yields to morning-dawn | 


A thouſand leagues we'll fail; 
| D 2 | 
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ARTHUR AND 'MATILDA. 


I care not how the current runs, 


Or which way blows the gale.” 


« What may this mean?” with falt ring voice, 
The wrembling AxTHUR cried : 
« Butif Marina calls, I come, 
Whatever may betidb. o 5 
Then o'er the ſhip's tall fide he ſprung, 
His promis'd bride to meet ; | 
She drew beneath her little boat 
"To ſtay his tottering feet. : 2, 


No touch me not, but diſtant ki; ; 
And trim the boat with heed.” 
The 1056 obey d: ſhe turn'd the helm; 
| The veſſel flew with ſpeed. | 


ARTHUR AND MATE 

How pale and wan thy face, my love! 4 

How funk and dead thine eyes! 

And ſure ſome corpſe”s winding-ſheet 

Thy cloak and hood ſupplies!” : 

« My face may well be pale, my love ! 
The night is hank gd colts: +. 

And cloſer than a winding-ſheet | 


2 


6 


What garment can eiifold ?: 


No mens Geib n b 
And wonder froze his blood; 

He wildly eyed MarTiLDA now, 
And now the-darkſome flood. _- - 


In awful filence all the night 
They bounded ofer the tide; 
D 3 | 


38 ARTHUR AND Mar LDA. 


The boat ran rippling thro' the brine 

That foam d on either fide. | 
At length the ſtars began to fade 

Down in the eaſtern ſky, Z 


When dim the land before appear'd in view, 
, With cliffs o'crhung on high. 


Straight for the hed the pilot maid : 5 
Steer d on her venturous bark, | 
Where rugged rocks with . yawn 
Diſclos'd a cavern Suk 


They enter Ax run ſhook with dread ; 
And « Whither now?” he cried: 
Peace, peace] our voyage is near its end, 


Her echoing voice replied. 


AXTHUR/AND "MATILDA. 
Within the bowels of tlie ground 
| They plunged in tack nightt;! - 
Yet ſtill MaT1LDA's ghaſtly form 
1 8 ds dc 
"The boat gebackener Was 
— >' fi! 
Now follow, youth | my home is nigh.” 


The ſhudd'ring youth obey d. 


| A narrow winding bach they take, | | 
Drops trickling over head: 

He ſees her light before him glide, 
But cannot 3 tread. 


| Lie ſtrew d in heaps arcund, - + 
4 


40 ARTHUR AND MATILDA. 
And opening vaults on either hand | 


„ A 
. 


And coffins rang'd in fable roses 
| | By glimm'ring light appear: 


Mary ſtopt, and wav'd her hand, | 


[ And ſaid, My home is here. | | 
F * 


If thou MAT1LDA's "I wilt ſhare, . 
Behold the narrow ſpace * 
Then welcome, youth ! now truly mine, 
| And take a bride's embrace. · 


Young Ax run ſtretch'd his doubtful arms 
con To meet the claſping maid ; 
When, lo | inſtead of flethly ſhape, 
He graſp'd an empty ſhade. 


\ 


„ ARTHUR AND MATILDA. | 41 
The life-blood left his fluttering heart, 

Cold dews his face beſpread, 

Convullve kerle ſhook his frame, 


* * - * * * * » . 
„ 
' 


And all the Viſion fled . 


* The idea of this Piece was taken from a ballad tranſlated by an ingenious 
friend from the German of Buirgher. The ſtory and ſcenery are however 
. 26K 
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AnNa! ceaſe with envious care 
Thus to veil ty lovely: bee. 
While — chat ſhade of 8 


Buried lies full many a grace. 


Where's the brow as iv "ry clear? 
Where the cheek's delightful glow ? 
Where the nicely-rounded ear, 
| : And the well-turn'd neck of ſnow ? 


Yet thoſe auburi Ns of thine, 
Down thy face that waving play, 


| To MISS E. ON HER HAIR. 43 
And in wanton ringlets twine, 


Who could bear to lop away? 


| Soon enough by Faſhion's hand 
Shall thoſe flowing curls be dreſt, 
And each feature marſhall'd ſtand, | 
Fre n n 


But let me, ſecure from harm, 
Lift the he vell cet Sur hr 
With a father's calm og 


Forty ſummers I have ſeen, 
Time enough to make ms wits EF 
I can look at bright fixteen 


With pleas'd, but undefiring eyes. 
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ALONE, with books encompaſs'd round, 
Immers'd in Rudicustthourhs profound, 5 

I fit, in elbow-chair reclin d. 

With wrinkled brow and hands entwin'd, 
Regardleſs of the taper's bla,, 
While length'ning ſnuff obſcures its rays ; | 
And covjuring up in Msi % 

The ſhade of many a year gone by, 

I view it in its livery dreſt 


Of gloomy, gay, or varied veſt, 


A FIRE-SIDE: MEDITATION.  ss 
With all its evaneſcent train, 


The baby forms of joy and pain 

As thus Tb i b 

In reaſon's ſemblance, bids inquire | 
| From what kind ſource imparted, flow | 
Man's choiceſt bleſſings here below; 
What the beſt boon of Nature's 10 
That makes our lives moſt worth the living; 
The precious * whoſe taſte and flavour 
O'erpowers a world of bitter ſavour? 

No tedious doubts my mind perplex; 
Felicity's of female ſex + 

From female features ſhe diſpenſes | 

The beams that gladden all the ſenſes; 
And gives us in che fimale foul |; 


A charm all ſorrow'to controul. 
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A FIRE-SIDE erb. | 
As tothe eee 
When ſcarce a ſtar affords its light, 
The far- ſtretch d wild and foreſt drear 


Involy'd in horror's gloom appear ; 


If chance the moon, with riſing beam, 
Thro' the dun mantle flings a ſtream 


| Of ſilver radiance, darkneſs flies, 


And brighten'd * cheer his eyes ir 


So, deck'd in Tmilles and modeſt grace, 


When love illumes the matron face; 
Or from the virgin's blbaning check 
Kind thoughts and prightly meanings ge, 


The genial heat and vivid ray 


Chaſe the black fiends of life away; / 
Care's frightful phantoms ſoon are fled, 9 
Dull languor lifts his heavy head, 


4 FIRE-SIDE' MEDITATION. = 0 
And reſcued Man is forc'd to own, 
To Bleſs, is Woman's part alone. 


O! when the ſenſe of female charms 
My frozen "TIE" no — 

When proof to all the pleaſing wiles, | 
Soft looks, ſweet words, and ſweeter dale, 
I fit, chro' privilege of age, 
A moping melancholy ſage ; 
Tho' deep in philoſophic lore, 

Soon may the taſteleſs * be oer! 
Rei e caſed in lead, 
Tuer time indeed that I was dead 
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TO THE BIRDS IN MY AVIARY. 


* 
„ 
— 


Swg kr birds! within this netted bound 
Who hop and flutter round and round, | 
Now lurking mid the foliage green, 4 


h Chirping, finging, ſcarcely ſeen; 


Now pecking on the earthy floor, 
And turning every pebble o'er: 


Say, when you view in air above 


On ſounding wings the pigeon rove, 


Or rapid ſwallows ſoaring high, 


Or ſparrows gaily flirting by, 


Do you not wiſh your lot to change, 
And unconfin'd like them to range? 


0 ru anne IN MY AVIARY. 1 

But think, dear birds! within my reign 
What ills you miſs, what comforts gain. 
Here needs no anxious care to ſhun 


The limed twig, or murd'ring gun; 


No hawk ſuſpended over head 


The inſtant marks to ſtrike you dead; 
7 Nor treach'rous weaſel glides by night, 
| To fill your rooſts with dire affight. | 
Wet to the ſkin, your kindred troop 
In autumn's rains unſhelter'd droop ; 
While 1 you fo ſnugly perch together, 
And need not wet a ſingle feather. 
When all the world i is hid i in hw 
And ice-bound ſtreams no longer flow, 
And ſweeping ſtorms obſcure the air, f 
In do the little wand ren fue: :: 
E. 
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50 


ro THE BIRDS IN MY AVIARY. + 


To ſome lone buſh-in' flocks they hie; 


There, ſunk in mute deſpondence, lie, 


Or, pinch'd with cold and hunger, die: 


While you, beneath your boarded ſhed, 
Securely hous'd, and duly fed, | 


With crops well fill'd and plumage warm, 


May ſing away the wintry ſtorm. 
Such are the comforts kindly meant 


To give your little hearts content; 


Sure theſe may freedom's loſs outweigh, 


If loſs of freedom aught can pay ! 


But ſtill ſometimes I ſee you fret, 

And peck with petty rage your net; 
Your fancy runs on fields and 0 
And rambling flights, and 4 loves. | 


ro THE BIRDS IN MY AvIARVT. 51 


Think then on me, your lordly hoſt, 
An out- door priſoner at the moſt ; 
By tether held, whoſe fartheſt bound 


Stretches but twenty miles ws, 
"Whilſt all from Norfolk to Nen 

Is juſt the ſame to me, as you; 

And diſtant friends I ne'er muſt ſee, 
' Unleſs they deign to come to *. 
Do I repine ?!——ſometimes—T TW 
But what am I the better, pray ? 
Then let's be eaſy, Bird and Man, 
And ants the beſt of life we can ! 
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PICTURESQUE: A FRAGMENT: 


IN THE MANNER OF COWPER. 


New follies ſpring; and now we muſt be taught 
| I To judge of proſpects by an artiſt's ah: 
| | | And PicTuREsQUE's the word. Whatever ſcene, 
ths ch, ation, Sts wi ar. 
Diſdains the bounds of canvas, nor — | . 
Fore- ground and 6 keeping, lights and ſhades, 
To aid 1 pencil's power; contracts the brow, | 


And curls the noſe, of Taſte's great arbiter, 
Too learned far to feel a vulgar joy. = 
That ſtation ſhows too much—the boundleſs length 


PICTURESQUE: A IcH. 53 
 « Of dateling diſtance mam the near elfe. 
Jon village ſpire, imboſom'd in the trees, 
Takes from the ſcene its ſavage character, 
„ And makes it ſimack of man; and thoſe fleck kine 
And well-ſed ſeeds might grace a conitry fair, 
But tame their outlines, and a heavy mas 
„Of glaring light gleams from their poliſh'd ſides. - 
How ſtiff that conic hill? Thoſe chalky cliffs 2 7 
« Ruſh forward on the ſight, and harſhly td Src? 
« All harinony of keeping! W 5 bad | 
« As country parſon's white-beplaſter'd front!“ 
Such the grave 0 Arnet of the modern ſage, 1 15088 
The Proſpe#-Critic, when, with half-ſhut che, 
And hand- form'd tube, he ſquints at Nature's works, 
And takes them piece by piece; with ſix- inch ſquare 
Metes out the vaſt horizon; culls, rejects, 

> 5 


8 PICTURESQUE: 4 FRAGMENT. 


Lights up, obſcures, and blots the bleſſed 8 


And is it thus the handmaid Art preſumes 
To rule her miſtreſs? thus would ſhe confine | 17 


The Maker's hand to ſuit the copyiſt's kill? 


| WY Nature all is fair—or, if ungracd 
Yet by the force of ſore afſociate charm, - 
Some touch ſublime; or contraſts magic power, 1 

n It awes, expands, delights, or melts the ſoul. 1 


F 
1. 


1 love to ſee the lonely mountain ſtart | 
Bold from the plain, whoſe huge tho? ſhapelculk 
Shrinks Egypt's. pyramids to pigmy toys: 
I love the piny foreſt, many a mile 
5 Blackening th? horizon, tho? a dreary moor 
Fill up the ſpace between; I 1 to Rand. 


| On the bare ridge's utmoſt verge, air-propt, 

5 And with an eagle's ken the vale below, 

With all ts fills, groves farms, and winding file, 
At once drink in: 1 my tranſport ſwells, 
If ſudden on my eaſy- turning eye 
Burſts the vide ocean, tho the e dazzling blaze 
Of noon-tide ſun reflected from his waves 
Conſound all ſpace in undiſtinguiſh'd light. 
Celeſtial glory, hail! my raviſh'd foul : 
Imbibes the bright effulgence, feels how weak 
Alrt's feeble. hand to imitate thy fires, 

| And clothe her colours in thy radiant veſt. 

But O, that once my longing eyes might view | 
The ſky-topt Alps their ſpiry pinnacles 
Build in mid air; or Norway's —_ cliffs 6 


With fir befring'd !—what tho' their . grotrhgue, : 


\ 


With lines abrupt and perpendicular, pain 
| E 4 


PICTURESQUE: A FRAGMENT. 55 


— — — — — 


- 
P. « 
® + 
; 1 wy 3 
= 4 
1 _ — — 93 — — — — — — 9 - £ 
4 „ - —_ OED - — on * a * 8 S - — 2 
5 ˖ —˙—— p H—H— EPP — — 


4 — © — 


— —— 
— 


2 FEE i IE won 
0 
* 


2 n 


56 PICTURESQUE: A FRAGMENT. 


| Thols tender optics that mani regal 


On beauty's waving line; yet rather far 


I'd fill my fancy from thoſe mighty flores | 
Of vaſt ideas, graving on my brain 
The forms e of thoſe ſons of earth, | 


Than own FRF ROT: Claude and Pouſſin drew. 


Meanwhile my eye not undelighted roams | 
| Ofer flower-embroider'd meads, whoſe level length, 


The leſſ'ning alders, dimly-gliding fails, 
And ſprinkled groups of cattle, faintly mark. 


For all that painting gives I would not change 


The heart-expanding view, when Autumn's hand 


Wide o'er the champaign pours a billowy we | 


Of yellow corn, o'erſpreading hill and dale, 


While from its iſles of verdure ſcatter'd round, 
Emerging hamlets lapt in plenty ſmile. 


PICTURESQUE: A FRAGMENT. 57 
Nor does my ſight diſdain the rural box 
Of ruddy brick or plaſter, neat and bus. 1 
Wich palifades before, and walls behind, ” 
| And ſheer-trimm'd hedges, for the ganen's bound. 
The lines, indeed, are ſtiff, and glaring tin | 
Refuſe to blend, and not a i roof 
Or monhieviag ſtone affords one ſingle touch. 
Of Piftureſque; ; but happy man dwells deres 
With peace, and competence, and ſweet repoſe, 
And bliſs domeſtic ; theſe the mental eye 
Suffice to charm, and all it * is good. 
»The author i eee no 3 inſenſible hy fund of 1 1 25 


well as the uncommon powers of deſcription, poſſeſſed by the admired writer 
here alluded to; but he thinks he clearly diſcerns, that a habit of looking at 


nature merely with a reference to its affording objects for che pencil, has, at 
times, given a faſtidiouſneſs to his feelings, and led him away from the 
perception of thoſe beauties of a ſuperior order which charm the fimpler 
lover of the country. If this has at all been the effect upon the accompliſhed 
maſter of the pictureſque ſchool, what muſt be that upon e of his diſ- 
ciples, the vulgar herd of imitators ? 15 | 


A SKETCH OF THE REIGN OF LOUIS XIV. 


PROPOSED AS A SUBSTITUTE TO 'THE\ INSTANCE or 
XERXES IN DR. JOHNSON'S IMITATION OF THE 


„ 


7 
1 rr ©. THT en nt. 
if ; | 


JuvenaL. 


Sav, doſt chou bend a dazzled eye on ſtate, 
Pant high for power, and wiſh the name of Great: 


See Lovis, cradled king of wide domains, 
| Delighted graſp with boyiſh hand the reins: 
All bend around, and wortbip a hi mod, 
And flattery's incenſe feeds the fancied god: 


* Dr. Johnſon has modernized all the examples of Juvenal except that of 


A SKETCH OF THE REIGN OF LOUIS XIV. 59 


1 5 The world's dei ied in xvery aft b | 
What grace of form! what majeſty of mien 

His native wiſdom ſcorns inſtruction's a 

And, fene'd wich guards, his courage ſands difplay'd 

The venal Muſes cull the freſheſt bays, | 

And ftrive to-dignify their abject praiſe; 

| And ſober Hiſt! ry even. yet will tell... 

He play'd the Pageant fGgure wond'rous well: 

He builds; loves, dances, nay he treads the ſtage, 9 

And ſhines tue glitr ring hero of his age: | 

Gay courts, for once ſincere, their lord admire, | 

And favour'd beauties feel a mutual fire. . 

With 5: torts of pleaſure, glory takes her turn, 

And une and conqueſts in his boſom burn. 

Elate with power, impatient of "Oey | 


| High thoughts of empire ſwell his haughty ſoul: 
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60 4 SKETCH or THE ADW or LOUIS xkIv. 
No laws he owns, but thoſe which bound his might; 
And every province near him is his right. 0; 76/199 
His ardent legions iſſue to the field; | 12 
Where'er they preſs, the hoſtile armies yield: ber 
Towns ſcarcely ſummon'd ope their 2 gates: 
0 | Imperial Aaſiria mourns her raviſh'd ſlates: 


He burſts like Ocean o'er Batavia's plains, - 

The Ocean's ſelf ſcarce guards r n of 
By land, by ſea, his terrors wide extend, | 
yu menae'd ſov- reigns at his — bend. 


At lengtli, arous'd by hatred or by dread,. 
The nations league, with WILLIAM at their head. | 
France conquers ftill, but, conquering, weaker grows, 


And learns to fear her oft defeated foes . 


While thro* ker tatter'd ſplendours, worn and bare, | 
Pale want, and lean decay, and miley ſtare. 


A — 3 REIGN OF LOUIS XIV. 0 
Adverſity now comes with giant ſtride, 
Diſmay, diſgrace, and beggary, by her ſide. | 
.No more Turenne and Conds fill the ſcene; 
Dire change for France! tis Marlbro' and Eugene. 
Rout follows rout; till, deep in crimſon ſtain, 
The ſun of Loun ſets on Blenheim's plain. 
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Such gloom involves the monarchs alter'd fate; 


But ills ſeverer on the man await. 
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As ſtrength and ſpirits ſink in flow decay, 

He ſees his Houſe to early deaths a prey ; 

The frequent funerals Bourbon's line deface, 
And ſcem to threat extinion to the race. 
Neglect, ingratitude, and factious ſtrife 
Imbitter all che ſad remains of life. 
Afflictionꝰs demons now poſſeſs him whole; 
Sup pain, his body; keen remorſe, his ſoul: 


7 


62 AYSKETCH OF THE REIGN: or LOUIS XIV. 
Black ſuperſtition hovers o'er his hews; 0 
Women and prieſts beſiege his dying bed; 

He yields his breath with ſcarce one friendly tear, 
And viddy crowds rejoice hk his bier. 


0 63) 


ODE TO THE GENIUS OF A 
COMMON WEALTH. 


Written in 1788. 


Populi imperium, juxta libertatem; | pavcorum dominatio, regiæ libidini 
propior eſt. | TACIT, 


O PowER, with firm majeſtic tread 
| Commanding eye, and manly grace, 
| a The native bobine of whoſe head, 
No glit'ring gu or old debaſe, 
| EM THEE,—from trifling nn things, 
From titled ſlaves and pageant kings, 


* By Commonwealth, the writer underſtands "cp form ; 4 
in which the baſis of legiſlative power is laid in the great body of the people. 


j 


64 oDE To THE GENIUS hs COMMONWEALTH. 
I turn diſdainful: —THOU * breaſt inſpire, 
And give to ound thy priſe with all a feeman' ir! | 


If earth's firſt ſons, untaught and rude, 
The lab'ring hind and ſhepherd ſwain, - 


By ſubtle craft or force ſubdu'd, 
| Receiv'd with awe a monarch' 8 hs; 


If ſilken Aſia lov'd the rod, 
And crouch'd before a mortal God; 


Yet Art and Science choſe thy fairer ſway; 
Thine was the flow'rof man, thy date een ay | 


* 


O ſouls enſlav d to vulgar pride, 


O dead to genuine glory's flame, 


Who dare thy ſimple form deride, 


And treat with ſcorn thy ſacred name 75 


-ODE ro THE GENIUS or A COMMONWEALTH. 65 | 
Search o'er thi hiſtorin's ample page, | | 
Through ey ry high heroic age .. 7 — 
And ſay if aught be found ſupremely great, 
Like, Greece) thy noble deeds 3 eluidphant ſtate? 


Nor to the northern brood of war 
Was Thy expanded rule unknown, 
„ Whoywhilri'd ow Terrer's ſeythed car, 
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O erthrew the tyrant Roman's throne: 
Unus'd to fear, the ſworded band iq 


—  Y— — — ee Ee ee eee 


Deſpis'd a deſpot's ſtern command: 
Hence Europe's realms a milder ſceptre ſway'd ; | 
Hence, Freedom ſtruggling thro?, Britannia's blood o'erpaid. 


* Among the warlike tribes of Gummy and the North, the office of 
king was only that of an elected leader in war, and head of the national 
councils in peace. The feudal ſyſtem which ſucceeded the- fall of the Roman * 
empire, though totally adverſe to the true principles of a commonwealth, 
yet powerfully controuled the abſolute power of kings, and POT among 
the nobles at 5 ſome ideas of liberty. 
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66 .oDE To. THE GENIUS OF A /COMMONWEALTHs: 
Of Sole Dominion'safttve Nr e 
Let venal ſophiſts idly boat Wear: 
f : | Can idiots ſteer in wilden h lee bak : 
Or babes lead on the watrior hoſt? 2 At 
The kinglhty minion of the hour = 7, 
May wield awhile uncertain n 5 
But tis alone THY ſteady, ſtrong controul 
Can bend each ſtubborn Part beneath the mighty wHoLE. 
Witneſs the loud terapeſtuous ſtrife 
That now o'er Gallia's land is roll'd, 
Where ſtifled Freedom ſtrains for life, 
And panting Pow'r ſcarce keeps his hold. 
In vain, by daring Richelieu broke, 
| Her nobles bow'd beneath the yoke, 


E. 


ODE.70: run GBNWUS. or A-COMMONWEALTH., 67 
And I Sie * twtin'd with his the nation's fame ; 
She ſcotns at pads. Bourbon 'slofty name. 
| Batavia l. thee the Muſe ſball mourn, f 
Ey friends and foes alike; controul'd, 


- — 7 — Der oo - — * 
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| Thy native ſtrength by faction torn, 
By foreign arms thy freedom ſold: drk 
| Such dire amends, alas! were due 10 Ali | 
To gen'ral rights . by Few; 
80 weak thy il built pow w'r's contracted baſe, 
Unfit to 5 the load of Naſſauꝰ's gant race T. 


* Louis XIV. the ſplendour of whole reign ſeemed to conſole bis ſubjefts 
for their miſeries, Maes ee 


＋ The baſis of the Dutch conſtitution was never properly laid. The ſelf- 
appointed ariſtocracies in the towns have ever kept from the body of the people 
all ſhare of political influence. Hence the want of a due conſtitutional 


balance to che exceſſive; rn Naſſau family. 711 51 


— 
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68 ops To THE GENIUS or A COMMONWEALTH 


Meanwhile, beyond th Atlantic tide, 
A people, new to fov”reign ſway, 
Their bonds diſſol d by regal pride, 
In peace their bene bsy. | 
' Nodijfutimn uti alias encroach,  - 
No titled Great the Mean reproach: _ 
The wholeſome rule is ev'ry freeman's choice, 
And Public Good prevails, while ſpeaks the Public Voice. 
| Great Guardian of collected Man! 
Sole object of the Patriot's care! 5 
Thy form ſublime let Britons ſcan, 
. e ee 
Forgot each petty, ſelfiſh end, 7 
To THEE let ev'ry thought extend: 


Be THINE the public truſt, the ruling part: 
Let Kings command the knee, but THoU poſſeſs the heart. 


Ax ErisrIE TO MR AIK TN. 
ng h bog 3407 efft ci £1 Jeet fir f 
STUDENT IN NEW COLLEGE, HACKNEY. 


weed, rn 


LUCIAN. 


1 * 


8 


DEax to my heart, my ARTHUR, friend and ſon! 
How fwiktly ſeem the circling years to run, 
While, ripening through che ſilent lapſe of time, 
Thy blooming promiſe haſtens to its prime 2 18 N 
Erewhile, on Merſey's bank, the vigorous boy 
Plied the cloſe taſk, or ſnatch d the fleeting joy: 
Then fields remote were trod, and diſtant ſtreams // 
* wu ſports, and heard thy x n themes. 
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70 | AN EPISTLE TO MR. AIKIN. 

Now, with the ſpreading form, the mind expands, 

Exerts new powers, and ſtronger toil He: | 

Thy well-kill'd maſters point the glowing page, 

And feed thee with the poet and the tage; {i 
I 
. 
At length thy footſteps ſeek the ſtudious halls, 
Where to her train, mature Inſtruction calls; 
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Where, as of old in Academus groves, 

The form benign of ſacred Wiſdom roves,” 

Thoſe walls _— * which, with fav'ting eyes, 
The Goddeſs view'd; as late ſhe ſaw them riſe, 

Where, near to ſight, for wealth. and arts renown'd, 
AvevsrTaA rears her towers, and ſpreads her arms around, 


Within theſe ſeats, by Freedom” s hand deſign'd, 
Rais d by the liberal friewds'sf human kind, 


Ax ErisrEE Tro MR. AIKIN. | 73 
No laviſh forms betray ingenuous youth, ten A5 
And ceidy e ee dase 20d 
Train pliant wan ts taks a maſter's bent, 
School d in the diſcipline'of blind dn; 
No myſtic creeds chalk out their narrow line, 
Nor human ſyſtems claim a right divine; 
| No fordid intereſt prompts th unrighteous FROM 

Leſt learning ſearch with ſpirit too interesse 
Hes from the ſource divine; the fount of heav'n, 
Flows the large frown wierd us ür Ves givits; | 
With chaſten'd daring, yet with upward eye, 
| Serene Philoſophy here reaſons high ; 

Rich Science ſpreads profuſe her various ſtore, 
Still ſhes new forties, and holds-the lamp to more: 
While every gentler Muſe her aid imparts, 
And faſhions Wa ſenſe to letter d arts. 
Fs — 
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72 AN EPISTLE TO MR. AIKIN:/. - 
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That aims to raiſe, adorn,'ennoble Manz: 
To lift the ſoul from ſelf and low deſires; | 


n 
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To bid the boſom glow with ſocial fress 


* 


—— 
* 8 EN 1 
— Sn oa + 


To clear the miſts of Prejudice away; 
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Ain 


Thro' Falſchood's night to pour the guiding ray; 
To catch the radiant beams of Truth divine, 

And point the path to Virtue's awful ſhrine! 
Soon from theſe fxdiout:claiflats burſting forth © | 


P 


N. hee Cath 
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J ſee the Germs ſublime of active worth. 


—— — * — — — 5 


The Moral Te eacher, copious, pure, and warm, 4 
With words to move, and reaſon ul | 
The bold Aſertor of the freeborn mind, 
Zealous her galling fetters to unbind, 
Sworn foe to power uſurp'd by force or fraud, : 
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By title, age, and haughty names unaw'd: 


AN EPISTLE To Mx. AIKIN:. 
The Patrit firm, whoſe unſubmitting ul 
Nor flatt'ry melts, nor menaces controul, V * Carl B 
True to his word, in every purpoſe juſt, 6 


By private virtue mark'd for public truſt: „ 


The Friend of man, who, ſcorning ſoft repoſe, 

From clime to clime contends with human woes; 
Whoſe mild compaſſion temp'ring virtuous rage, | 

=: Preſents a HowaRD to the coming age. 


And thou, ney Anmien wh emwronciet ue 
I ſtill thou urgeſt on thy forward courſe, 

| Ardent the prize of high deſert to gain, 

And fix thy foot in Learning's lofty fane; 

If true to virtue Rill a bode beat, 

And conſcious worth inſpire its genial heat; 


AN EPISTLE ro MR. AlxIx. 


74 * 


Thou too amid the band mayſt hold thy place, 


And ſhed a venial pride o'er all thy race; 


Break thro' the barriers of an humble ſtate, 


\ 


Rank d with the wiſe and good, far, far above the great, 
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SONNET ro MRS. BARBAULD. 
| = 402A 0112 64 


Tuus ſpeaks the Mule, and bends her brow ſevere- · 
Did . Lxrrria, lend my choiceſt l, 
And crown thy youthful head with freſheſt bays, 
« That all eee, of thy full-grown year 
Mm Should lie inert and fruitleſs? O revere | 
e * Thoſe facred gifts whoſe meed is deathleſ praiſe, 
© Whoſe potent charms th enraptur” ow can ale 
Far from the-vapours of this earthly ſphere: 
“ Seize, ſeize the lyre! reſume the lofty firain!. 
1-6 'Tis time, tis time hark how che nations round 
« With jocund notes of Liberty reſound, 
And thy own CorsIca has burſt her chain 
«« O let the ſong to Britain's ſhores rebound, - 
Where Freedom'sonce-loy'd voice is heard, alas! in win. 
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'PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES oF AMERICA. 


Shall ftand fublime, and fill its ample _ 


(16) 


SONNE 3 


To nts EXCELLENCY GEORGE WASHINGTON, 


— 


Porvr of that Pyramid, whoſe ſolid baſe - 
Reſts firmly founded on a nation's truſt, 
"Which, while the gorgeous palace ſinks i in \ daft, 


Elected Chief of Rr greater far 
Than kings whoſe glittering parts are fix'd by birth; 
Nam'd by thy waer $ voice, for * tried worth, 
Her crown in peace, as once her ſhield in war: 
Deign, Warmoro! to hear a Britiſh lyre, | 
That ardent greets thee with applauſive ly, 
And to the Patriot Hero homage pays: 
O would the Muſe immortal ſtrains inſpire, 
That high beyond all Greek and Roman fame, 


Might ſoar to times unborn thy purer, nobler name! 


en ) 


SONNET 


To THE REV. JOSEPH PRIESTLEY) LL. D. r. K. 8. &c. 
PRIESTLEY | whoſe ardent ever - active ſoul : 
Thro earth and heav'n has held umweatied fight, 
And dipp'd her pinions in the fount TOs. 1 * 
Unaw'd by fear, and ſpurning vain controul: 
TFruth's dauntleſs champion! prompt hop ſacred cus 
Alike with ſword and buckler to defend; 
Virtue's-pure votary ; Freedom's ſtedfaſt friend; 
Patron of public rights and equal laws: 5 
Go a triumphant! view with noble ſcorn 
The bigot's rage, the pedant's bloated pride; 
7 43 with Truth and Freedom at thy ſide, 0 
To win thy ſtedfaſt way. O ſoon be born 
| That day whoſe. beams no falſehood ſhall abide, _ 
Bright Reaſons day — hall th' approaching morn! | 


1 
SONNET TO RICHARD PRICE, D. D. F. R. S. 


1 VETERAN in that noble band, 

Who, arm'd with Reaton's paniophy dine 21h 
And train'd by Virtue, round the radiant ſhrine - 

Of Liberty, a ſtedfaſt phalanx fad = Dag bak 
Friend of all humankind! whoſe generous ſoul; © / 
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4 Expatiates free, and, touch'd with heavenly flame, 
Speeds the large with to bleſs, from pole to pole: 
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THrov wilt not waver in the glorious fight, 
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Tho? hate, and ſcorn, and calumny, affail, ' 

Foes long diſdain'd | nor heed the ehe bs inle * 

Of Prejudice in Wiſdom's livery dicht: 

For ſooner ſhall the World's firm pillars fail, 

Than Freedom quench her fires, and Knowledge fink in 


(79) 


TO THE MEMORY OF 


MISS MARY ANNE BAY LE Ya» 


FOR INSCRIPTION ON A DOMESTIC MONUMENT. | 

Wurv Lovelineſs, array'd in opening bloom, 
Fram'd to delight the ſenſe, de hart in cheer, 
Sinks exrly blaſted to the filent tomb, 

Who can ſuppreſs the ſigh, reſtrain the tear? 
Such. was the treaſure loſt, theſe lines record; 

And on the ſtone, i Wo, 
Long ſhall that Name, in faithful! memory fired,” 
Bid ſorrows flow, and keen regrets ariſe. 
But Faith ſheds comfort on the troubled mind, 

And Gratitude recounts what once was gi 1 85 
— ˙ migetd;1:ccs of 4 
What ſoul too ſpotleſs, kind, and pond for heav n? 
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4 THE DEATH OF I. HOWARD, £59, 


— —— - - 


ON - 


HowaRD, thy taſk is done thay Maſter calls, 
And ſummons thee from Cherſon's diſtant walls. | 
Come, well-approv'd! my faithful Gerking! come 
1 No more a wand'rer, ſeek thy deſtin'd home. | 
Long have I mark'd dies ith oamenticdg eyes 

"=P PO ſent admiring angels from on high, 

Þ To walk the * of danger by thy fide, 7 
« From death to ſhield W thro' ſnares to guide. 
« My Miniſter of good, I've ſped thy way, | a 
And ſhot thro dungeon glooms a leading ray, 

4 To cheer, by thee, with kind unhoped relief, | 
« My creatures loſt and whelm'd in guilt and grief. 


on THE DEATH or jon, HOWARD, ESQ, 81 
| « Pye led thee, ardent, oa thro? wond'ring climes, 
4 To combat human woes and human crimes. | 
« « Big" enough 1—ehy great commiſſion's o'et; 
” I prove y 0 8 thy love, thy Zeal, no more. 


0; * 2 . 


6 Nor droop chat fr from country, kindro, fa, 
40 Thy lie to dag log devote, a = 
What boos it where the high reward is giv'n, 


v.08 whence the ſoul triumphant ſprings to * os 
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| . 
EPISTLE TO THE REV. w. ENFIELD, II. D. 
1 0 | | [323 70 E 5 
ON PERUSING IN MANUSCRIPT HIS ABRIDGMENT | 


x % 18 


OF BRUCKER's HISTORY or PHILOSOPHY. * 1 


> * 3 - 174 


7 


Errare atque viam palantes quærere vitæ. | 
t iet neun! Lockgr. 
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O FRIEND, to whoſe clear ſight the myſtic roll 

Of wiſdom lies diſplay'd,. where ſpreading wide 
From India's, Egypt's, or Chaldea's root, 

Thro' fertile Grecian branches, to the boughs 
And twigs innumerous of a later growth, 
The Tree of Knowledge ftands, opake and full, 


EPISTLE T6 THE REv. W. ENFIELD, LL.D. 83 


Suſpend thy toil ſevere, and deign awhile 
On me, thy old companion, Jorig'belov'd, 0b 
Much favour'd, to beſtow the precious be 
Of open converſe, ſuch as friendſhip Bike! 
And freedom ditates. Many a El- Knot 
Tough web of ſophiſtry, and tangled ſkein 
Of inetaphyfie, by thy Kilfal hand 


1 


\. 5 


I ſee unravell d, and with thee can ſoar, | k 
Borne by de puff gavinflated ball = | 

Of Speculation, to thoſe feld of air 

Where elements are bred, and ſyſtems N 

But, for uc ſubtle regions all too vroks; 7770 

I gravitate wank; WAS SG” * 


en" 


34 | EPISTLE TO THE REV. w. ENFIELD, 1 
Of Tuſculum, or Tibur's ffill retreat, 
To court the placid power of moral truth. „„ 


— reread es 
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Come chen, my friend! whoſe pure benignant breaſt 


Py 
my : « 
th 8 
wv. — 
2 N 
—— —— 2 


Oe 
* ———— 


Is wiſdom's beſt interpreter, O dome, 


2 ů ů———ů— 
2 E 2 


1 teach me how to live; for, fare, * tis 1 405 


3 
3 
1 4 


When from the traveller's gaze the we ring ſun 
Poſts down the ſky; i time his courſe were fd 
What, then, is man's chief biG?—to li the ſoul, .. 
By lonely Contemplation, to the ſource 5 
Of good and fair ; with Reaſon's eſſence pure 

0 feed the thought ; and a trivial ſcene 
Of ſublunary thingh look down unmoy'd, 
Self-honour'd, ſelf-dependent——or to call 
Each _—_ energy to active aſe, 1 
And urge che Hying moments with the hehe 


.EPISTLE ro TR REV: . mu 86 

Of ſtrong 3 prefling ardent on 5 
| CCW N 
With loitering foot along the vale obſcure, | | 
And pluck gay flowers, and dally with the tinge | 
In careleſs ſport, and ſong, and-converſe ſweet, - 
Delightful interchange Lr, plodding 0 cn. 
With rule in hand, with grave and mesſur d ſtep, 

To pace the level, line-drawn avenue, 
Where buſes, meals, and ſleep, in order due, 
Like ſhrubs and ſtatues in a Dessen 
Succeed unvaried?/ Say, in which of hee 
The paths of human life, her fairy tread. | 
Has Happinefs imprinted? Shall we try, 
By beating wide the ground, to catch . 
Of the ſtill- flying phantom; or purſue 
With heedful diligence one choſen track? 


G3 


| .% g ; ! 


86 EPISTLE. To FHE\REV+ w. ENFIELD; Ln. | 
For me, „ whom F ate has delt 4 to the round | 
Of cher buſineſs, and as ſober j Joys; 

Whoſe roving wing i is clipt ; whoſe eager eye, 
A- gaze for diſtant wonders, muſt coitratt ul hob 
Its narrow'd focus to à map and bock; 
Who, for the vivid flaſh of living wit, * 
* voice-clad eloquence, miuſt court the beams i 
That ſhine in fint reflexion from! tlie page 
How ſhall I beſt preſerve the genial fme 

Alive e breaſt? how trim the lamp, 
And clear from gathering dregs and vapour dim? 
Soon, ſoon, the brief delights.of ſenſe muſt fall; 
And buoyant foirits; from the rapid tide 

| Of youthful blood evoly'd; wax tame and dull: 
What then ſhall fave me from the palſying graſp | 
Of cold Indifference, leagued with ſick Diſguſt, 


 EXSTLE-TO THR RV. w. ENFIZLD, LLaD, / er 
Terrific group! Will poting-o'er the eaves: 1917 i/ 
Theſe-black intruders? Ab! too well Ine, 
Already know, how hang the heavy hours | 
In thoughts of other men to loſe its own... 
Then ſhall I ſeize the quill; ſerew high each chord 
That vibrates in the brain; dilate the breaſt 
With mighty heavings; rouſe the throbbing heart 
With keen emotions; touch with noble fire; 
And pour the/glowing torrent on the page? 
Or, arm'd with patient induſtry, lead on 
To flow maturity ſome fair deſign, - 
The child of uſe and kaiowledge, which may fund 


* 


| © 


88 EPISTLE To THE Av. w. ga 1. 
A monument for ages? Cech is thine, 
Where learning, ſenſe, and lucid order, dd 
| In clearexpreſſion, frame a perſe@t whole. || 
Relume Ambiticn's Gro; with defperatsiphunige: 
' Ruſh in the crowd, EFT WE" ee 
"Thro' friends, thro? foes, and fierce Contention's din, 
Catch at ſome gilded prize, ſome meteor gay, 
And, having touch'd it—drop! 


LY 


Thus, void of certain am, not ſtraying wide, 
Perplex'd, 120 loſt, I take my dubious way. 
And wil not chou a friendly arm extend 

To point my footſteps, and with cheering voice 
Exhort to ſtedfaſt march and bold advance? 
Long inthe prime of he, fe by le 


EPISTLE ro HE REV. w. rurmis, LL.D. 89 
We ran, and joy'd to give the mutual hand | 
| In paths obſcure and rugged i——ſever'd now, 
1 miſs the dear companion of my . 
And wander lonely. Yet, what Fate allows, 
Let me not want. che frequent words of love, 
The r counſel, admonition WF 
And all the free © o'erflowings of the foul, 


In letter'd intercourſe ;—and ſometimes, too, - 


i + 


More valu'd, as more rare, the Friend entre 


e 2 . 
\ . 25 wy f 12 
HORATIAN PHILOSOPHY. © 
. ite SET I e leo elif baſk 
FROM ſcenes of tumult, noiſe, and ſtrife, 
And all the ills of public life; 
From wiiting at the great man's gate, 
Amid the ſlaves that ſwell his ſtate; | 
From coxcomb poets ol their verſes; : 


From ſtreets with chariots l and hearſes: 
From rattling ſpendthrifts and their gueſts, 

And dull buffoons with ſcurvy jefts; 

From faſhion's whims, and folly's freaks; 

Fes thouts by day, and nightly ſhrieks; 


FHORATIAN PHILOSOPHY. 


O let me make a quick retreat, act 
And ſeek in haſte ny country ſeat :; 
And learn to live, dikes : bl 
By wiſdom's rules compoſe my mind; 


My paſſions ſtill, correct my heart, 
And meliorate my better part: 

Quit idle hope, and fond defire, © 
* ceaſe to — e nde: 


Wich ſcorn the crowd profane behold | 


Enſlav d by ſordid thirſt of gold, 
Nor deign to bend at ſuch a ſhri 


While prieſt of Phcebus and the Nine. 


Nor would I ſhun the ſtudent's toil, 
But feed my lamp with Grecian oil. | 


2 HORATIAN PHILOSOPHY. 
Sometimes thro' Stole rike Mime rn 1 O 
Up the rough deep ef Vinue climb; : 
From philoſophic heights look down, © | 
Nor heed if Fortune ſmile or frown; | 
Defy the tempeſts of the world; * 
And, ſcorning all that's not our en, 
Place every good in mind alone. 
Then, fliding to an eaſier plan, 
| Pat off the God; to be the Manz 


Reſolve the offer d ſweets to prove 
Of ſocial bowl, gay ſports, and love: 
Give froward life its childiſh toy, 
Nor bluſh ta feel, and to enjoy. 


Yet ever, as by humour led, þ 
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Each path of life in tun I tread, | 
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HORATIAN PHILOSOPHT. 

Sal to my firſt great maxim true, 

On Moderation fix my view; 

Let her with tempering ſway preſde 
Ober Pleaſure's cup and Learning's 1 
And by her Ev dere oer-rale 

The doginas of each ſturdy ſchool. 

Opinion thus may various play, 

While Reaſon ſhines with ſteady ray, 

And caſts o'er all the ſhifting ſcene” 

Her ſober hue, and light ſerene. 
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curip Ax D HIS TUTOR: 


IMITATED FROM' BION, IDYL. 111. 


SLUMBERING a the ſhade I by, 0 
Oppreſt by Sol's meridian rays 

When to my eyes, in viſion bright, | 
Appear'd the queen of foft delight; - | -/ 
Young Cupid in her hand ſhe led, 

Who baſhful hung his little head. 


« Here, gentle ſwain!” the Goddeſs cried; 


* My boy's maturer ſtudies guide; 
Teach him to ſtrike the ſounding lyre, 
And love of ſacred bards inſpire. 
She ſaid —with awe I took the child, 
And, by his modeſt looks beguil' d, 


* 


| CUPID AN uf TUTOR. | 95 
| Began to read, with aſpect fag, © 
My lecture on great Homer's page; 

| Explain'd the Thebun'd devious ine. 


| And dwelt on Maro's verſe divine. h 
The giddy boy with night regard 

Ran 0 'er each grave majeſtic bard, | 

: And bad he would my pains repay 

By teaching me his fay'rite lay. | : 
His wanton pranks, his mother's wiles, 
And all the lift of ſportive dames. 

1 bade him ceaſe his idle prate: 

Yet kf ning ſtill, I found, too 1 500 
Id quite forgot che Wii's yah; 255 

But had his nonſenſe all by heart. 4 9 
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vl SSE S IN THE ISLAND OF CALYPSO. 


— AS Gras hs 4 dt. 
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Sraercn'p on a rock the grief-worn randerer lies, 
er enen e e 
Fir off the ſea and dim horizon meet, 
And reſtleſs waves break murmuring at his feet. | 
Here, as the fad, the ſoft ideas roll, 
| Deep en ebe his mighty foul. 32% 
| In fancy's glaſs his Ithaca appears, 
Aud mid? the main her rocky bulwark rear. 


© ULYSSES IN: THB- ISLAND: OP-CALYPS0-; 9% 


He ſees his Sire, bow d down, with. age and woe, ; 


in forrow journeying tothe ſhades below. 
ee n — 
. | 

Pale, ſpeechleſs, faint, as at the laſt adieu. . ag 1 
| His child, dear only offipring of his joys BE — 
In many a ſhape the tender thought exeploye! | 
He ſees a ſmiling infant at the _ 

With fond careſſes ſoftly lull'd to a 

The playful boy, the vigorous youth, ſucceeds: 

At every change the heart paternal ble. | | 
Conſuming thus in ſighs and tears away, | 
The wretched exile waſtes the live-long ay. 5 
In vain a Goddeſs, ara and fic, 


Invites the banquet and the couch to ſhare; 
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""XMITATED FROM A GREEK EPIGRAM. 


Wuxxx, | hapleſs II 1uIH! are thy beav'n-built walls, 
Thy high embattled ins; thy ſpacious talls;; 
Thy ſolemn temples, fl d with forms divine; 
And all thy valiant ſons, a numerous hoſt; 
Thy arty thy arms, thy riches, and-thy ſlate; 
Thy pride of pomp, and ll tha made he great 
Theſe, proſtrate all, in duſt and ruin lie; | eh 
But thy tranſconduat Haw dan nover G6: 
Tis not in fate to ſink thy glories paſt ; | 
| They Gill the wodkl, and with the world ſhall laſt. 
H a | 
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Placidus feſſum leniſque ſovrem: 


Pavidum leti genus humanum 
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FROM THE e TEEN, or, exuzch, 
FREELY TRANSLATED. | 
uE 2 Ig Is 859051 348 $6742 eine > 


| ARGUMENT, rt * 

ak inſdired by the furies with a fit of e l. bis 
wife and children; Mer which, nature being exhaufled, be 
. ' falls into a A fur bed Joes The Chorus ” 
lim, ſong as follows « 5 
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O o ENTLE Sleep! thou ſweet relief 
2 | Si ani Figt onion; 
Kind medicine of corroding 5 pref; e 
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The better part of human lig: 29299 e 
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| Of kings and avs imat f neg 
In peace thou bir the weary a; 2 2 7 
8 And mortals, fearful of their end, b 
' Teacheſt how ealy tis to die. 
5 
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102 | CHORUS, &e. 
— 
Sopor indomitos alli 

| Nec torra prius poftorslinquat, 
Qua wins report — | 


En faſus hymi fits feroci | 
| | Corde volutat fomnia: nondum 4 
Tanti peſtis * mali: 
cap g gravi i lafum ſolitus 
Mandare caput, querit vacud | | 


Pondera denn, meta jk 

| Brackia vano: nee; 

1 Expulitzſtus: ſed, ut ingenti | 

Vexata Noto ſervat longs 1 
Unda tumultus, et jam vento 


A2 enen, bc. 1 
Come! in thy potent: ferters/bind-':./ dell + 
'- And all the riſing frenay tame. ou NA 
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Lo, while on earth Giforder'd thrown, 5 alot 
The ſudden ſtart, the ſtifled gran. 
Beſpeak the tumult of his ſoul. 


With arms around him vainly toſt, 
| He ſecks the well-known club to rear; 
Still, ſtill in direful viſions lolt, 
| He ſeems to think the foe is near 
a 
Still heave with former rage poſſeſt, 

| - 
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Ceſſante tumet. Pelle inſanoss t 


Virtuſque viro. Vel ſit potius G1 49. 
Mens veſano concita mot. 


* 
- # . % $ 3 
Error cæcus, qua cæpit, eat. 5 
: Fe "4 ; LY 
7 
Solus te j o no Slidw 40. 
us te jam 6162 110 idw 0. 
Furor inſontem.. d n ien toil Of 
| | $. 910193] {ETH DUTTON JEH « 
. ? 71 * | f, C Tv »+y 7 75 4 } 4 1 8 
(N 13111} T4344 iE 115191 911 
1 ö 5 
"I", = . , 
1601 zal lo 3301113 $97 182 119k 
. 4 
* 
* : „ . £ - 7 a "Ras 5 1 Yau ? 
no YVISOULSY £111 Groth arms 13; * 
* 
PR, + AT 3 . 
: 21 113 (133) £1 „tt „ 111 enn ai 
fie . „ 119 
Hol Ati nid £11 11131 24444 
* 
en N 90]. 9815 21 13 C3 25711554 \ 1 
7 * 
r P : i 
» 4 4 uw 4 ©4175 5 # 7 $5 — * } o b. F 1 
ON * S & 
5 3 pv £59. *ra Ext 12.7? "+, rg = 0 ? . F 
#04 # 4% „ * & Sight 4x + * 1 4 4 Ft „ * „ .4 
+ * ; 
Fa . 


- 


* m a py x U . n 1 4 
S ee Rn . — —— athens a N. — we r 


De enexv 95 ths. 


* 


EL 


Come then, att Cel! be 
Thy holy dew thro! every vein; 
From fumes of paſſion purge his head, 

And Jet him riſe a Man again. 


—— oY 
How cer ſhall Reaſon's.eye endure? 
| No heart can bear remorſe ſo keen, 
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Nec tumulum exornent operofi munere cite 
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DESIRED: TRANSMIGRATION. 
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A FREE TRANSLATION FROM THE LATIN OF 
"JANUS ETRUSCUS. 


” 7 : 2 g 


Warn creeping Time ſhall ſteal away my breath, - 
And fiop each motion of this fine-wrought frame; _ 
When wither'd by the blaſting hand of Death, - 
*Tis not my wiſh that o'er my lifelefs duſt 
Huge piles of ſculptur'd marble ſhould ariſe; 
And the tall obeliſk invade the ſkies. 


108 | MVV ux. 
Sed poſtquam effœtum corpus lucemque 15585 
Exierit campo# vita fub atrios, I 
Tunc teneri cineres ſapgemaaque buſta pottz . | 
Obruat exiguo ceſpite mal lia himiis:! FlI2 Aft 
Tunc ego, gleba leet, ſtudii non immemor . 
155 quo vita aut fua fata mer, e | 
Confurgam Veneri gratus de ceſpite truncus, 
Et Gam patulis Myrtus opaca Ccomis. 
Cui dabit inferias & adorea liba quotatints'- : 


1 Cum focio venzede cults puella tor. daſt bu. 

Y Et cines tünulum grelle ter plitdet brat! 
Ad calami raucos enthes turba'modags :?: 

Et dicent, Cujus cinis hac tellure quieſcit, 

1 Magnus ainatorefat magnus amator obit:? 

| | Teligeri fuit ille Dei Veneriſqus ſacerdos, 

a Et cujus fuerat nos quoque turba ſumus: l 
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THE. MYRTLE. 10 
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— the earth trend lightly. wer my oaks E 
And quick with its kindred at ns b 
And from the maſs, by vegetation's force, 

Barking che mould; a yerdant ſhrub aged. 
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. with the man the plant ſhall be; 14 
The Myxrrx, ſacred to the Qyeen of Lore: 
Yielding, and kind, and ſoft of foul is He, 


And This, the gentleſt native of the grove. © 
Around me, thus N en 8 IT 


Of youths and virgins every year ſhall meet, 
And weave the dance, and raiſe the choral ſong, 
And hand in hand this ſolemn verſe repeat: 
_ * Who now within this bark at reſt does dwell, 
Was once a gentle bard, a lover true; 


110 ure. 


Ted a Vene, Veneri jurat ergo por 
Dicere, terra precor non gravis offa premat ! 


Fronde me pingues dum tondent gramina vacez, 
Paſtor ab zſtivo ſydere tutus erit: | 
Et placidam flare formarn cantabit amen, 


| ——— | 
 Expugnata ſui mollis amica prece; 
| . 
O ccula vel cineres apta movere mes. 
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THE MYRTI E. _ 


To Venus ever you'd, be ferv'd herwell, 695 5 
And we, O Venus I are thy ſervants too.” | 
The timing ſwain ſhall ſeek my graeful ſhade, | 
As in the noontide ſun his cattle feed; 
And while in thought he wooes the . "1 
To am'rous ditties tune his ſimple reed. | 
Sometimes, perchance, my ſhelt'ring boughs r, 
From all but Cupid's view, a happy pair, 
When, thas'l her en nod d her prides 
: The melting n grants her lover's pray r. 


Then, i in each other 8 _— arms entwin d, 

| While lips on lips ines the berning kh 
| And tender ſighs, with fervent vows combin'd, 
The rapt'rous earneſt give of future bliſs : 
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Signahue Iztitiz frons manifeſta feree:: 


Splendidiuſque virens _ | Kreer 
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Ila ego, quæ fuero baccis mods myrtus amaris, 
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Non erit invidiz mihi formoſus Cypariſſus, 
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„ Theflalis aut Clario cruda puella de-. 
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5 THE MYRTLE, 


I too ſhall fel the long-forgotte glow 
To all my frame a new luxuriance give; 
| In briſker tides my mounting juices flow, 
Till every trembling leaf ſhall ſeem to live. 
Ah, then! I need not wiſh th lofi ft 
of Phcebus' laurel, or the oak of m—_ 
What fairer doom a lover dead can wait, 
Than till to ſympathize with happy love? 


| 
| 
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| AD FRANCISCUM TURRIANUM VERONENSEM. 


FI 


Tunxi, ſi aut mihi villa & ba fat 1 aut wa. 
Ferre domum tenuem poſſis, paryoſque penates 

2 Urbe procul ruri ſeſe abſcondentis amici, 

Quantum ego te his mecum Cephiis in montibus optem, 
Montibus his, ubi, fi querulæ nemora alta eicadæ 
Non rumpant, equidem vix norim æſtatis adefſe 
Tempora, tam leni miteſcit Julius aura ! 

Sed quid, fi eſt anguſta domus, dum pulvere & omni | 
Munda fitu : dum fit nullo RE OR tumultu, 


Neſcia curarum, nullios conſcia culpæ: 


621690 
* 2 4 at 4 4 3 3 


6-4 £ * - ; - <= Sas ay p £ , 1 
> 4 _ 4 = d ki * o - AS 


A COUNTRY LIFE: 
| FROM AN EPISTLE OF FRACASTORIUS TO HIS FRIEND 


© TURRIANUS.:. 
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Wexz I of ampler means poſſeſt 
- With honour due to treat a gueſt, 
| Or eould you condeſcend to ſhars 
How ſhould I joy to meet my friend 
| Where hills and woods around extend; 
Where, but the ſhril cicada's ſong, 
That chirps the lofty boughs among, 
No fign the fervid ſeaſon ſhows, 
So freſh the mountain zephyr blows. 
: I 2 
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=_  - vir RUSTICA. 

Alta ubi per totum ft pax, —— | 
Otia, & integri per magna Gilentia ſornni? 
Quid refert, alius minio laquearia rubra 
Si inſpicere, ipſe velim fuligine nigra tw? 
Si non dejectum colo Jovis igne Typhota, 
Terrigenaſque alios, ſpirantia ſigna, videbis 


7 


Admirans opus æterni eee | 
At bona Libertas aderit, que rura beata 
Præcipue Aude ſimplexque incendit & ex . | 

Hic tibi, fi paulo digitus fit inunctior, aut ſi 
Potanti inſonuit cyathus, vel ſi pede utroque i 
Non fleteris, nemo objiciet; nemoque ſedentem 
Arguet, hoe illi ſi fors ſuper incubuit cru. 
Shure, ſedere, eſſe ex libito & potare lieebit. 


Forſitan &, mihi quid vitæ, quid ſit ſtudiorum, 
Noſſe optas, quo vel damnes, vel ſingula laudes: 


A GOUNTRY L48B- 
Here, in my manſon ſmall but neat, _. 
From cares and buſineſs I retreat: 


No guilt diſturbs the peaceful ſeene : 


Withoug,, the Glence vaſt and deep 

| -Inyite the Muſe, or lulls to ſleep. | 
What tho' my plain and lowly-halls-. 
Can boaſt no painted roofs or walls, 
Like thoſe where Jove in thunder n 
Immortal work of Julio's hands; 

Yet Freedom here has fd her reign, 


| The'pow'r that loves the rural plain; 


w 


And ſheds her ſprightly influence round 


Now let me to my friend diſplay 
The ſtory of my paſſing day. 
(es "3 
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Menn, qui non Wider c 

Pulchrior, unde nor hes gta hue, 

Et ſilvæ, ſcopulique, ke pits mt Ah fe. A 

Parte alia Benacum alto de colle faluto, ; 
| See ein aim rh. 
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. dovnneniitibereles! 
Complentes nemora, aut pulſas in paſcua capras. : 
Intorta, & grandes olido de corpore ſetæ. 
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| A. COUNTRY LIFE. 
T mark Autors paint the ſky, 
| And the great Sun uplift his head, | 
| And ſtreams of liquid ſplendor ſhed 
. 


With treaſures pour d from many a rill. 


A varied proſpect next ſucceeds; + 


The lowing herds o erſpr cad the meads; 
_ «The goats go forth to browſe the rock, 
| Led by the father of the flock, 


For wreathed horns, and flowing beard, 


And ſhaggy length of hair, rever'd. 
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120 ” vrra Abertel. 
Pone gregem teliquum compellt arundine virgo 
Upilio, multo armantur cui baltes ud. ic: 
f t e ts 2117 bak 
Interea natos diſcentes raſidts e 858 

Numina, vicini nemoris gelidai voco in umbram, 
Qui libros, qui ſecum horæ ſolatia portent. 
- Hic legitar, viridique toro, ſaxove ſedetur . ' 
Glandifers ſub fago, aut caſtaned hirſut. 

At variz circum Gris, & frondibus altis 
Aſſuetæ ludunt volucres, atque =thera mulcent. L 
Tum denſum nemus atque umbræ per gramina læta 
Jejunas nos invitant ſpatiarier horas. 

At feſſi "Fn inter pueri ſitiuntque, ä dolentque : 
Plus æquo retineri, & jam Muſaſque, teaſe, | 
Et Pana, & gelidi pinus odere e 8 | 

| Ergo priecurrire, & aquas, & vina pararunit — 
Lucenti in vitro, * Gn ſparſere nitentes. 
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A virgin goat-herd walks behind. 
| - Her belt with many a diſtaff lin d. 
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Inſpir d of all the rural pow'rs, | - 
And taught t improve the fleeting hours. | 
Here.on a ſtone or tur ene ole mn) 6 

Of cheſaut old or ſpreading beech, 
Vb turns they read, in turn I teach; 
While mid the leaves, their cuſtom d haunt; 
The ſportive birds their ditties chant: 
Then on the . turf we walk, 

And wear the morning hours in talk; 


* 


Till weary grown, 2 dlurſt and faint, K 
The youths diſlike their long reſtraint, 


—. 
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Advenio; prinias atro lita mora cruore, ok 

| Ant grofſi meniſas ineuritz-cors cetera, be hortus 
n bees endes beet non eis, 


Increpitat ſeges, & duri ſub Sole coloni 
Alternis terram feriunt & adorea flagris. : 


Fit clamor, reſonat tellus ru flanks ad en? 


5 Et pale fuifurn herne henna inane: 


Lins Ceres alto ridens deſpectat Olympo. 


Umbra diem reliquum, ſomnus, librique, vizque 
Producunt, dum ficcam zſtu Canis excoquit urbem. | 


Verim, ubi cæruleis ſerus ſeſe extulit undis | 


Veſper, & in cœlum ſurgentia ſidera vexit, 
Vicina è ſpeculà, magni admirator Olympi, 
Alta rupe ſedens natis aſtra omnia monſtro. 
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One fills the jug, one draws the wine; 
| With what iniy own domains afford: | 
Mu yard its poultry yields; the fruits 
With meaſur'd ſtrokes; che flail rebounds, | 
.Crackles the firaw, and to the ſkies 
The empty chaff in eddies flies; 
And Ceres views with ſmiles the ſeene. 


- Succeed, / while Phoebus hotly glows; — 


124 1 
Iii admirari, . & cognoſcere fidera diſcunt, 
| Cepheaque, Archon que, & ſervantem plauſtrs Bootem | 
Hæc ergo præferre urbi, & contemnere magna 
Si poſſis, quid te teneat, ne tuns ad nos 
Ae eee foley Ae deten met 
Naugerus ſubüt, nec dedignatus adire eſt 
Battus amor Muſarum, ipſum quo tempore primum 
Pana, _ antiquis: cecinit Telluris amores. 
Hic ms etiam deſueta Dee, medicumque, * 
Carmina juſſerunt canere, & ridere 150 "If 
Illudentem urbem, & maleſani murmura vulgi. 
Verùm, hæc Gibertus ne viderit ipſe, caveto; 
Ni forſan Bubulone animum bee relaxans 
Propter quam viridi lztus conſederit herbd, 
| Qua placidus leni deſcendit Tartarus amne. 


LY 
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Scilicet hic numeros non aſperantur, & 2 
Nos etiam & noſtram, fit quamvis ruſtica, Muſam. 
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And books; and walls, and harmleſs play; 


Fair Heſper iſſuing, leads his train 
In gay proceſſion o'er the ſky, — | 
I mount a neighb'ring watch-tow'r high ; 
And as with pace majeſtic roll 
The brilliant orbs around the pole, 
I tell their names, and point the place 
Each holds in ether's boundleſs ſpace, 


And warm my youthful charge with love 


Of their bright heritage above. 


If, then, ſuch cheap delights as theſe 
My honour'd friend have r to pleaſe, 


Quick let him fly from crowds and care, 


To breath at large our purer air; 


Verum, abi ſe ſibi reſtituit, mentemque recepit 
Ulam alto intentam ctelo, ſeu ſaem ſacerdos 
Muners chit, totum ſeu contemplatur Olympum, 
Tum ſupra & Muſas ; & ruris Numina fapra elt, 
Vitam agitans Dirüm, Diis ſe ceeleſtibus zquans. 


A corntnr LIFE. a 
With me the vacant day prolong, 
e, 
And join in pity for the great, | 
ou with ll the ct. 
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SESTINA IRREGOLARE.. 
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Vach le montanine e paſtorelle, 
Donde venite ﬆ leggiadre e belle? 
Vegnam da 1 alpe preſſo ad un boſchetto; - 
Piccola capannella & I noſtro ſito; 
Col padre e con la madre in picciol letto 


Dove natura ci ha ſempre nudrito. 


Torniam 1a ſera dal prato fiorito, 
Che abbiam paſciute noſtre pecorelle. 
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A RURAL DIALOGUE. 
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IMITATED FROM THE ITALIAN or ANGELO POLIZIANO. 


— 


Mr pretty maids, ſo blithe and gay, - 
With crook and ſcrip, whence come you, pray? 


We come, Sir, from the-neighb'ring hill, . 
Cloſe by the fount of this 5 rill. 
There, in « little tufk abe | 
Our father's ſtraw-roof'd cot is ſeen. 

| Beneath that dear, tho row, ſhed, 

We, ſiſters all, were born and bred. 
Our buſineks is to tend our flocks | 
In yonder vale o'erhung with rocks; 
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Qual & I paeſe dove nate ſiete? 
Che & bel frutto ſovra ogni altro luce 


Creature amor voi mi parete, 


Wind en 


Ne oro ne argento in voi non luce, 
E mal veſtite, e parete angiolelle. 

Ben fi poſſon doler voſtre bellerze, 
Poi che fra valli e monti le monſtrate: | 
Che non è terra di si 8 
Che voi non fofte degne ed onorate. 
Ora mi dite ſe vi contentate 


Di ſtar ne Valpe cos poverelle. 


A RURAL DIALOGUE. 131 
When fed, we drive them home at eve; 
So now, kind Sir! we take our leave. 


O what muſt be-the favour'd Bess. 
As ruſtic weeds no more can frond; * 
| Than noon-day's ſun, an envious alot! 
' Love's genuine progeny *D ſcem, | 
From each fair face ſuch pleaſures beam. 
Well might it grieve your beauties rare 
To waſte themſelves on deſert air, 
When courts and cities would delight 
Ys give them to the public fight ! 
But tell me, do you feel content, 
Within theſe lonely regions pent? 
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5 = - SESTINA TRREGOLARE, 
— dafoncs @uigovi: 

| Girea la mandria dro a la paſtura, | 

Pin che non fate ciaſcuna di voi 

Gire a danzare dentro a voſtre mura. | 


Ricchezza non cerchiam ne piu ventur , 


Se non be' fiori, e facciam grillandelle. 


A RURAL DIALOGUE. 


More true content within us * 
While roving in the IE _ 


Thais fil the breaſt of ladies great, | 


While dancing in the rooms of tate 


No wealth we want, or fine array; 5 8 


Flowers are enough to make us gay. 
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TO THE POOR. 


Ir l eh ths 

To heaven you lift your humble vows, 
And pay 3 

Of ſervice due, your lot allows; 


The foſt'rin ring influence from above 
Shall on your heads like dew deſcend; 


mender mrs. 1 
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— bs rank,” 
And heaven-ward point the glit'ring fire 
With gems to bid rich altars blaze, b 
And fill with ſolemn ſounds the choir; 
To feed with pomp Devotions fame, 
And ſhow Religion deck d with ſtate; 
Theſe cares the high and wealthy claim: 
Then leave them to the rich and great 


Befos the Sov'reign of mankind 
All carth-born ſplendours fade y: 
He ſeeks the tribute of the mind, 


And aſks no more than you can pay. 
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And truſt in ſuch a facrifice: . . 5 


. » 


Not crowns nor mitres offer mare! 
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